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all exactly alike, and without a path in any direction
whatever.
The tempest increased in violence, they were far beyond
the limits of the light diffused by our electric lamp, and had
nothing to guide them as to our whereabouts, while the
rain and hail fell in torrents, quickly penetrating the
shelter of the leafy screen above them.
Suddenly with a glare of intensely brilliant lightning a
burst of thunder broke over them, and Goflmi fell prostrate
at Captain Hood's feet; the butt-end of his gun alone
remained in his hand, for it was instantaneously stripped
of every bit of metal They believed him to be killed, but
found that the electric fluid had not struck him directly,
although his leg was paralyzed by the shock. Poor Goftmi
could not walk a step, and had to be carried. His com-
panions would not listen to his entreaties that they would
leave him, escape themselves, and if possible return after-
wards to fetch him. They raised him between them, and,
as best they could, pursued their doubtful way through the
dark forest.
Thus for two hours they wandered about, hesitating,
stopping, resuming their march, without the slightest clue
to the direction in which to find the camp.
At last, to their infinite joy, they heard the shriek of the
ste^m whistle. It was the welcome voice of Behemoth.
A quarter of an hour afterwards they arrived as we were